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TO THE SPIRIT OF SONG.
AN APOLOGY.

0" ever true and comforishle mute,
Sweetheart, whose love outwore the youthful red
Of my sad cheeks. nor did one jol abate,
I pray thee now, as by a dying bed,
Wait yet s hittle losecr!  Hear me el
How much my will transcends my freble powers:
A one witl blind eyes feeling out in flowers
Their tendder lings, or wilth no skill 1o spell
s poor, poor nome, but only makes his mark,
And gu=sse< at the sunshine in the dark—
2o | have heen—a sense of things divine
Lying broad above the little things | knew,
The while | mpde my poems for u sign
Of the greant melodies [ felt were true.
Avice Caney.
—_———
| Copyriyht secured according to law.]
For the National Era.

THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY

A NEW ENGLAND GIRL,

BY MARTHA RUSSELL.

CHAPTER XIV.

“ All service tanks the same with God :

1f suw us prmerly He trod

Paradise, His presepce fiils

e varth ; each anly as God wills

Con work.  Giod's puppets. best and worst,
Are we; there 15 no last nor first.”

% Y our brothers, Miss Michal 1"

“Yes; my mother's son, James Suncrofl,
and my brother, Edward Eilis, born after her
marrisge with my father.”

I resumed my sewing, (I was putting the
trimming upon a dark travelling dress for Mra.
Ilis,) aud was silent for some moments. I
had hesrd some of the girls allude to Mrs. Ellis’s
sous, butl never before a word from Michal or
hersell; and now the announcemsnt that they
wouid =pezd part of the August vacation at
home, ok me by surprise,

“Do you Lke them very much, Miss Mi-
chnl 777 1 finally asked.

“ Yes, indeed ; why ?”

“ Becausge you have never spoken of them
before.”

% Do we nlways speak most of what we love
best, Lins 7" she replied, smiling at my abrupt-
ness.

1 dou't know, I never had any one to love.
Fut why do they not come home more often 7"
11 was lo me & curious subject, and I was de-
termined to make the most of my privilege.

“ (ur mother does not think it beat, as long
as <he is at the head of such a school. It is
very hard for her—for us all. She worships
her boys !™

“8hel” Michal looked up at me, and I felt
consirained to add, “ I did not think anything
hard for her."”

“You mistake; many things are hard to
her, for she is & woman of strong affections.
Their chaunel is narrow, but deep—the deeper,
it sometimes seems to me, from the fact, that
they are never permitted to overflow, but are
met on all sides by idea of duty, backed by an
inflexible will. One must live with my mother
yenrs, to truly knaw bor, She is no day-dream-
er, like me'; bat, if exacting with others, she
is no less eo with hersell.”

Michal let fall the dress she was folding, and
saf, lost in thought, 8s if my heedless queations
had stirred some memories not altogether
plensnut. T knew this by her face, but still 1
clonyg to the _-:t;h_i--.—-!.

* You are not a bit alike, I think.”

“No. I bave naturally no practical talent,
and but lintle executive force. My mother has
u geent deal, and it was a long, long time be-
fore we could understand one another, She is
not my own mother, you know, and there was
a time when I eould see naught but the briars
sand thorns in the way, Lina.”

* Are your brothers like you ?” I asked.

“No. James Buncroft, who is only brother
by courtesy, is quite the opposite, and very
talented. He took the * Valedictory " at Am-
herst, lwo years ago, and is now preparing for
the bur. His mother has great hopes of him.”

“And FEdward 727

“He is a boy of seventeen, a little older than
your: «lf, with lair talents, frank, good-humored,
wrd kind-hearted. But you will soon see them
baih.”™

It was the afternoon of the day succeeding
the close ¢f the summer term. All the morn-
ing the halis and stairways had echoed to the
sound of merry voices and footsteps, quickened
Ly thouphis of home ; vehicles of all deserip-
tions bad rolled up to the door, and borne their
Jdenned, chatterivg burdens to the bosoms of
wppy households ; and in the stillness which
succeeeded, Miss Michal had thus spoken to me
of her mother and brothers.

We were gitling in her room, both very busy,
fur ber mother and she were to leave the next
morcing for a visit to her father's friends at
Springficld.  Mrs, Ellia was confident that her
old physician, Dr. E . would be able to
restore Miss Michal's health. It was easy to
see thst Michal had little faith, but she con-
sented, 1o gratify her mother, The young gea-
tlemen were to join them, and spend the re-
weainder of the vacation at Oaklawn.

The programme of my movements through
the holydaya had been settled, in a few brief
words, by Mrea. Ellis, the evening before,

% Zerhua,” she eaid, “Mr. and Mrs. Tyler
wish you to spend your vacstions here,if I can
find any employment for you that will remune-
rate me for the trouble. It is inconvenient for
them to receive you, though they express much
pleasure at hear:ng s favorable report of your
conduct and progress. You will find & large
pile of house linen in the closet at the end of
the hall. Here is the key; it moat be locked
ever thoroughly, aud mended, if necessary. I
notice you are a good sewer for your age, and
fuily competent to do this. Margaret will re-
maiy, snd cook for you. The rest of the ser-
wants will be absent until my return; and in
Mary's absence, I shall expect you to look after
Mise Rathburn, who will also remsin here over
the vacation.” . i

I kad answered with a brief “ Very well.”
Her very air had shamed me from showing the
repugnauce 1 felt to one part of my charge;
for 1 would rather have made up sll the linen
Penelope snd ber maidens ever spun, or took
Irich Margsret's -daties in the kitchen, than
heve locked twice in the vacant, idiotic face of
Ann Rathburn, whose wealthy city friends kept
her “at school in the country,” to, keep her
out of sight. How her parents conld put her
in 8 position to be the butt andjjest of & spore
or two of thoughtless girls, is something I could

wever understand ; but my “town poor” breed-

ing held in disgust and abhorrence the vicious,
dirty babits of the millionaire’s dnuﬁ for
it required the constant authority of Ellis
to make her keep herself personally decent.

I could not feel that it was “ very well,” when
1 turnied from the Lsll window, the next morn-
ing, avier watching the i which bore
them sway, aod locked into Ann Rsthbyrn’s
grinning, leerirg face. My feeling of disguat
and repugnsnce was visible, even to her weak
brain, 1 suppose, and for the next eight or ten
days she made my life a perfect torment. I
hed studied very hard for the past six months ;

1 hud worked bard st hours when other growing

girls were at play; and now, when the strain

was relaxed, and my irritable nerves cried for
rest, mere physical rest, for I could not

for the soothing cares of affection, to be met

thst gicl's vacant stare, to see her slatternly, il{-

kept person before me, her stolid eye and hang-

ing lip, to sit st the table with her, and mark

her movements, (for she was never ited to
go into the street alone,) to baffle her sly mal-
ice, or contend against her mulish obstinacy,
too much to endure. It was the realizstion of
the living body tied to the dead
each hour increased my
Margaret was no help to me, for leisure
hours were given to gossipping u:n-, who
the city to mass, or vespers, or
mony or féte ; and often I was
Ann Rathburn, in that
was petling idiotic or
hend throbbed and beat,
my poor thin body was
af{emoon.md myliilngrcv dim and
certain, that I could no Ionferuem
Laying my head on the table, I feli into & kind
of stupor, aund did not heed Ann Rathburn, or
anything else. 1 was “w':dch Y ul:ucant. of
Irish abjurations, among whi only distin-
guiahedjﬂi.u Mbun’lg name.
% Where is she? What of her, Margaret!"”
1 said, rousing myself with difficulty, for there
was & stiffness and pain in all my bones, as if I
bad been pounded. .
“ Where ia she, Mizss ? An’ shure an’ she’ll
be in purgathcry this same hour the morrow, i
the devil don't help her, for the saints won't
dirty their fingers with the likes o’ her, be-
sure! Ien't she in the pantry—an’ hasu't she
made a baste of herself, and eaten all me ille-
gant leg a mutton av’ all the beautiful pears,
that me misthrees saved for the swatemates, to
say nothin’ o' givin the young gentleman a
taste | "
It was true enough. I followed Margaret to
the pantry, and there sat Ann Rathburn, crouch-
ed IIPQBM harF!unPeh:n like & tond,h .:i“ HI:‘J;::;
ing at Mrs. Ellis’s choice pears, whi
pointed to the leg of mutton she had roasted
that morning, which was rather picked to pieces
and flung aboul than eaten, saying, energeti-
cally, just my own thought—
“1t’s a divil a bit you or I’ll be toochin' the
lave o’ that, Miss! "
I ordered Ann to come away. At first, she
only swelled up and glanced at me, like an an-
gry toad ; but, by dint of coaxing, I got her to
her room, and turned the key upon her, as Mrs.
Ellis had ordered me to do every night, True,
it was scarcely sundown now ; but I was glad
to get rid of her presence, and glad wheu Mar-
aret left me, after repeating, again and again,
Ecw she had “ stolen the kay from the table
when she jest stept to the docr to spake s word
with Bridget Kane,” for my head seemed burst-

ing.

% flung myzelf upon my bed, and lay tossing
aud tumbling, it seemed to me, for houry, before
I agsin fell into a drowse; and then Ayn Rath-
burn's face haunted me. At length, a strange
_uoumIl startled me, }nd, with every ne;-ve beat-
ing, [ 8 up. It came again—a low, gut-
tural, eﬂokin;i sound—and from that unfortu-
nate creature’s room. 1 sprang to my feet, ran
to the door, and entered. I had stayed for no
light, but the great, mellow, Autumn moon
flooded the chamber, and fell fall upon the con-

ﬁ:hc of the

torted face, and writhing, straini
miserable girl.

She was in a fit. I had heard of such things;

I had heard that in her earlier life she had been
subject to them; and, running to the attic stairs
to call Margaret, I returned to the bedside. The
white foam hung about her mouth, flecked with
blood, for she had bitten her tongue and lips
through and through, and her face was livid and
swollen ; but disgust was swallowed up in pity
and consternation, and I hung over her, begging
her to speak. Encouraged by a slight cessation
in her strnggles, I bent lower, when she sud-
denly flung out her arms, and, seizing me around
the neck, drew my face down upon ber bosom,
with the power of a vice, as she fastened her
strong, yellow teeth in my arm. I screamed—
a faint, smothered acream, for her arms were
suffocating me—and that might have been my
last cry, had not Margaret by this time reached
the room, and, seeing my danger, set up such a
how! as only Milesian lungs can give.
I was just conscious of a crash below, of a
quick step along the hall, and Margaret’s “ God
gave ye, sir! God save ye ! " when, with & ter-
rible but futile effort to free myself, I ceased to
struggle.

1 was in my own room, lying on my own bed,
when I again woke to life. The door of Miss
Michal's room was standing wide open; and
the lamp on the table there revealed to me
two dark fizures, leaning over my bed. One
of them held my wrist, with his fingers on my
pulse; that was Dr. Herrick, of M., and the
other was Professor Cavendiah.

% Fever ? " said the latter, as the doctor dropt
my wrist.

“ A clear case of typhus!” was the reply, as
he walked to Miss Michal's table, and took up
a pencil to write a recipe.

A spluttering, unearthly noise, and the sound
of hurried stepa at the end of the hall, reminded
me of the horror in that chamber there, and I
shuddered from head to foot. The face of the
Professor, so full of pity, and an almost mother-
ly tenderness, as he bent over me, changed at
the sound, the thick eyebrows sharpened, and
he met the physician's bland inquiry of * Where
shall I find some one to attend to this?" as he
entered, prescription in hand, with—

“ Doctor, that idiotic fiend yonder will kill
her, if she remains here ! "

Apain the fingers were applied to my wrist.
“Very true—the pulse is sensibly quickened ;
and yet I fear, by morning, if her friends wish
to remove her, it will be too iate.”

% Could she be removed now without danger?
carried a half mile or less 7 "

“ It would be hazardous; but, if it would in-
sure perfect quiet, it would be better than this.”

A scream from Margaret, and a supplication
in the name of all the saints, rang through the
hall 88 he spoke, and he hurried away.

“ Zingorella—poor child! will you go with
me, to my house? My old housekeeper will
care for you; and here, you must aaffer for
want of care, to say nothing of that wretched
cannibal. Will you go, Zingorella? "

I put my hand in his, and made an effort to
rise. I should have gone to the world's end in
answer to a tone like that.

He smiled, acd began wrapping the bed-cov-
ering aboyt me, when my eye ?ell upon my
arm. Below 1wy short sleeve, for I was in my
usual dress when I had run ts 4£nn Rathburn's
room, where she had fastened her teeth, it was
neatly bandaged with fine, white linen. I saw
it with dismay; and repel]'ing him with my well
arm, 1 asked---

“ Where did you get these e ?”

“ What now ? bere? On the jable yon-
der, to be sure. We tore up some or
otha:rl ” It was the old, testy, impatient voice
again.

It was one of Mrs. Ellis’s best pillow-cases,
sir] What will she say! "

“Mrs. Ellis be”——. He muttered some-
thing between his teeth, which sounded very
like gu peth, and I eank back agsin, too
deathly faiot to caya what did with me, so
that I was beyond hearing the yoice of Ann
Rathburn,

C:IAI"I'—;I; XV.

“ All his {man's) days a'so he eateth in dirkness, and
be hath wuch sorrow and wrath in his sickness.”

It was not so with me, reader! I was an
exception to the words of the “ Preacher,” or
his words did not apply to town poor in the
pineteenth cestury. It was a pleasant thi
for me to be sick—to be watched over,
ed tones and careful footfalls—to feel that I was
love and tenderness, even though it was only by
oyr old housekeeper, whose len.m:fdu! not
extend beyord the best method of salting meat
life, who, with no companion sa¥2 his great dog,
sat fu;hmm each dl_ylll!lll.ﬁm m{
out of mine, aMODE MAPS &0/ i
scripts and old letters, quadrants, telescopes,
every muscle in bis irom face corrogated
aod twisted by intense thought, as he pored
over them, but read lightest movement

teok this time to visit her, or in trudging into | there.

if | friend, and Zin

for, and consulted about—to listen to the hush-
somebody in God’s universe—cared for with | melod

mnderodmoumnqen.'imduﬁngth height of
gyd.mguuddhﬁyi,ulhamodfm Mrs.
tis, the Professor,” she

oss. 2
“ Mr, Rnhnj—%
added, correcting ke self—*“had brought me
here in his arms one mgvhk
peiiges ‘&fd‘::."‘ii..{, 'and Iaid
& poor, mo

' You lay like: coe dead,” she

fever, and you will soon

Not a word abov, her own unwearied care,
4 ions ; only a face ex-
heas to God that I was bet-
ter. I might have seen a child of the house

all my days, and st could hardly have
more kindly or gr tefully; and I mmg
withered hand, and covered it with kisses. She
withdrew it hastily, but not unkindly, and said,
-impllyb :
“T'am bat the h'¥usekeeper, Miss ”—
“But none the l42a Rathsay Cavendish’s old
a's fnsm;, Alice,” said the
Professor, looking *in at the door; “a poor
time she would hes 2 had of it, with her broths
and gruels, if this iand bad had their stirring.
Let us lock at that arm, girl.”
He unbound my arm, where the traces of
Ann Rathburn’s te th were still dark and in-
fiamed, and dresse | it carefully. The bandage
then in use was n'it Mrs. Ellis’s torn pillow-
case, but we both {hought of it; for, with a cu-
rious grimace, he faid—

“ Alice Ross has taken very good care of it,
Zing She i ' a careful woman, ’specially
of old linen. I tod her Mrs. Eilis u‘:‘:&&w
value upon that pi ice, and she’ll be of
it, I assure ye.”

 8he was indee- . very choice of those covers,
and you ought not t have torn them, sir.”

“ﬁ'o—l suppost: we ought to have let your
arm remain undreised, and yourself subject
to the hydrophobif, or at least lockjaw, while I
made a journey t0 tAe tombs of Pharaoh, and
stripped the mummies for a piece of waste
linen. Indeed, I tup I ought not to have
broken in the bac¢i window of the school-room,
but have left that iiliotic vampire to eat yoa
up! But I don’s ttinfess, weekly, that I bhave
'J,une those things I ought not to have done,’ for
‘nothing, Zingorella.”

I could not he'j 'smiling at his words and
lock, and instanty: ‘lis face became grave and
thoug:ltfnl. He tarned slowly to his library,
and for the next -kree or four days ecarcely
epoke to me as 1@any words; yet, more than
ouce, as I Jooked Zoward the still figure seated
by the table thére, I was conscious of that
keen, penetrating ylance fixed upon me, with
an intensity that vould search the most secret
corners of my heart.
I was able to 3it up, to have on my clothes,
which had 'been brought to the Pines by Mar-
garet; to walk ¢hont my room, which was in
one of the many ungles of the cottage, and to
gaze with wonde” and delight upon the beauti-
ful views from w# windcws. The whole coun-
try wore & myﬁﬂ"erent look now, from what
it did that wet M irch evening, when I had stood
in the rain at ( aklawn gate. The spot was
one of the most F *autiful in our land of streams,
and the domain Melonging to the cottage, thoigh
consisting of bu few acres, had been laid out
by one who had jzen content to be led by Na-
ture, rather thai try to outstrip her. On the
north and east ‘i the house circled the thick
natural growth (f wood, which I had so often
admired from N iss Michal's room. Here and
there an opening had been made, through which
waa to be seen t ¢ silver gleaming of the broad
Connecticut, ani{ ‘the line of rugged hills be-
ond. To the fouth, fair meadows and corn-
Eeldn, broken uf by clusters of green trees and
white houses. )2 the west, the garden aloped
down to ma wild, "chattering, mountain brook,
which sprang uj oh you unawares from a thrift
grove of young A merican pines, and, unmind-
ful of the green »:t of mosses, ran hurrying for-
ward, to lose its* [ in the beautiful river. Be-
yond this, towai ¢ the gate of sunset, stretched
a wide expansii of country, bounded by the
hazy outlines o~ the Hartford county hills.
Beautiful as I d#med it then, with the purple
flush of midsumiier deepening into the golden
mist of agtumn n;fnn ita hills, I learned to love
it in its bare a3d wintry ruggedness no less;
for then, when friendship had made me free
of that grove of pines, I used to crosa the flelds,
after the tiresoms ‘round of school duties were
over, and sit, closé folded in my shawl, listen-
ing to their loud whisperings in the hash of the
winter sunset, while the dark masses of shadow

u

of the river seemel like the flowing robe and
girdle of mothe? Mature, as, folding the tender
germ to her hedrt, che bent her star-crowned
head, and praye1 tied to grant them a glorious
resurrection.

But thought# of my neglected duties of Oak-
lawn began to hsunt me, and, one day, when
the Preo‘sssor e iteted my room, I epoke of my
return. 4

“ Not to-day wvor to-morrow, nor next day,
Zingorella. You are not strong yet. You
are a poor, pall, y uny, good-for-nothing thing.
You cannot go to Qaklawn yet. Bat you may
do this, if yov Be of this room; you
may ramble o'‘ef all this wing of the Pines;
which ‘all’” nefas but two rooms besides
this: the next in(, which contains eome things
at which you may like to look; and the small
room beyond, I 3o' s—such as a young girl may
like to read. 1/s Yot an extensive journey, you
see,”” he addel, as he flung open the door,
‘“‘but better then “ramping to Oaklawn.”

1 stood on the hreshold a few moments in
surprise ; the 0(m was long, running nearly,
as I judged, thé vihole length of the building,
east and west, prc portionally narrow, and light-
ed by a deep biy window in the west end, and
by ekylizhts of foft ground glass above. A
heavy curtain of rich silk was looped away
from the window,’ ine part earelessly flung upon
the back of & isi e stuffed chair, as if it were
done in & hurry.,” A low rocking-chair, staffed
and cushioped t:ith cﬁmmnﬁa stood
near, and s litts footstool to match. In a
niche’ near by wia an elegantly-cased piano,
the lid thrown ick, and the mellow sunlight
fell through that gall west window, and glinted
sloug the whit2 + bys, making very distinet the
somndttrnnnh:f i plaoldﬁmhm

y upon the psYe e open music-h
ngnnuthemt The ﬂoarwpa?eovaredwith
a kind of matt? g I never saw before, very
beautifal, and % ‘e walls hung with paintings,
interspersed wil Eimof armor, n.an::aponl
of offence and lefence. It was so different
from anything = had anticipsted—my own

m, though ¢ uply, was inly furnished,
udi peyer yit yed the Professor’s garb or
88 den( lng weslth or luxury. (N.
B.—My notions of wealth and its evidences
were such as vere current in Chesterwood
and Bubblevil'e. . I looked round for the Pro-
fesaor, to strv¢ to reconcile such opposi
put be had disag eared. I stole forward to the
mnoh:ightlg, 1if,aa extra iar would cause
W scene o vanish. The dust lay upen

' and upon the rght of
the side of a yase of

§

g

lady’s glove, & small; dark
flang it:f,lb pla;
iea Msy's 4:count of the Professor’s sister
mmnmb&mmmwmm,
which had pasie?l befwaen him and Miss Mic
in my presence’ that night, as they partod at
whom he refér’ed ; and she had replied, “ A
dear friend””" in a tone that did not sdmit
friend or Vter, 2 was she ?
there thet made her absence a terror, as
1 was cetain: the Professor had not
driven her forth by unkindness—no one wounld

10 step to i discharge the of
dnn&n%wﬂﬂyhﬁmﬂﬂdfm

ber sluvesly mode of eating, to keep watch over

Pleasanter, becsuse thet God bad mercifully

had falle
kid glove ; as if.the owner, after dis of
ouk the
héd stirred in her heart. y
not for the firt. time; for, after the few
r, I had-ven w0 ask who it was to
rther guesis. This glove must belong to
q u?" .wl m
Michal's words had implied? Of one
orth
belisye that, now. I passed along,

Fon the sides f the hills and the silver trail | are

1| of age, and up to

busy with these thoughts, to_ the lowss end of
lheylul.l,w'llm a curtain of similar hue and

had reached the end of my range, with
glance at the books, th the glass ¢

returned to the hall, or , whichever name
it deserved, to examine the pi : They

pictares.

were chiefly landscapes, wnﬁuﬁqiul
scenes, in Europe and Asia; and, I
might think of their merits now, they they
seemed to me muh;::mm I no longer
wondered that the had spoken so
slightingly of my pet effort. I felt humiliated
that it had been presented to him as something
worthy of praise. At length I paused before a
m of portraits, which me spell-bound.

were of the usual proportions, byt the
fourth was what is usually termed “ cabinet
size.” The two at the right were evidently
0 sy o oeites 1ad TtE
a8 as ou o
feature was ooueeried; bat the deep-set gray
eyes and ’qm:do'tl.u were instinet ::Lth em
scious er ; strong jaw
moudlt:iol:;iulag t:hy ::g
atre to endure. repregen
Rot:lgay Cavendish and his father, I conjd not
doubt. On the next canvass were a boy and

-;. hut{

a girl, with arms interlacing, fair-haired and
blm‘i:d. with faces that seemed to lighm
that dark background with sunshine.

were very beautiful, and at first sight as anlike
the former as well could be; yet a gecond
glance would detect the same look of latent
m-un.{:.h which gave them such marked indi-
viduality, save with this difference: in the
elder ones it seemed to say, “ I will do right,
though the heavens fall!” Ent in the handsome,
gelf-willed face of the boy, it changed to & laugh-
ing defiant, “I will do as I please, if the
heavens fall !"

The smaller frame encircled a face of wholly
diffmn:‘tlype from either—a bD{'l face, gearce-
ly be; the first years of childhood, dark-
hnimf dark-eyed—but daring, resolg e, and
impetuous. Something there was familis r about
thia. I climbed upon a chair to view i closer.
I was not long at & loss—it was varly'{ ke the
miniature of Mr. Annesley, which Miss Agnes
had 'Fven me on her msrriage.

“That face seems to interest you -(reatly,
Zingorella,” said the Professor. (He w: 5 close
at my side, but I had not perceived his e strance
or approach.) Nutm]]l’;renoagh, I §ippose,
for he has something of the Bohemian iook as
well as yourself; butlet me warn you, i is ngly
enough now.”

“Ts he descended from one of Ziska's men?”
I asked, gravely.

“No,” he said,smiling. *Though so, ;ething
of & wanderer himself, Ralph Saville's a *cestors
were for centuries rooted fast in th, north
of England, growing up, living, and d; ing, on
the same spot, as regular as any of thel * crops.
Some chance drew his father to this, ountry,
where he rooted fast. But what do y¢ 1 think
of the others, girl? Speak cut!”

I told my thought of the father and 1 sn.

“Right!" he said, slowly. “They d d tryto
do their duty honestly, if not wisely. ‘1 an pro-
anea, but God disposes’—let us take that to

eart. What of these, child? One wot i think
that face,” pointing to the fair-haired | py, “as
worthy your high consideration as tl at little
Fire-eater—it was twice as handsome, ¢ , least.”

“Yes, sir; but he thinks more of h 7ing his
own way than mzthing else!” ;

“ And what if he did?” growled he, his eye-
brows running up into angles, and moy ng rest-
lessly. “ Who was to blame for it, st re those
who indalged him and him unti/ 299&::”
not the meaning of self-deniall Poor Philip!

boy! I wonder,” he went on, ast e traces
of that quick flash of excitement subs ded, “ 1
wonder how I could ever think you li] s him!"

So this was the friend I was suppog d to re-
semble. I took another look at the k_jndsome
face, and wondered, too—not if I waa ‘ike that
picture, I knew better, reader—but ifdhe Pro-
fessor waa not a little insane; then tury_ed to the
one he called Ralph Saville, and aske.—

“ Was this boy a brother of the othar?"

“ No; there was a sort of Scotch ogasinship
between the families. We all had Sav [le blood
in our veins.”

“Those children are
I said.

“ How do you know, child?”

“Because both faces have somethi, g of the

your brother ar ] sister,”

o

same lock,” I returned, glancing bacs to the|

portfsil. of the youth on the right, ‘ yuly they
“ Are what?” s

“ A great deal handsomer, sir.”

“ Wonderful, Zingorella ! So, witg-ugliness
aud beauty directly before you, you cen tell the
difference between then. {'onr artigtle perfec-
tion Is worthy of Michael Angelo!"” e spoke
in the dry, ironical tone he sometimes ased, and
{et I bad a feeling that he was not g;gry, and

spoke boldly my thought— .

You are laughing at me, I suppos®, sir; but.
that face,” pointing to that of the jouth, * is
not ugly—neither ia that of the gentl'man next.
it. They are honest faces, and qelih,' them | " |

% Well, how do you like it now 7! he said,
looking me full in the face, and ~rimacing
horri;:!y. “Years have improved “t, 1 sup-
pose?” |

“No, sir. Yet I like it now well ~nough, if
you would not twist it into such horrible
ahlpe' [ ” 1

He laughed an almost merry laugh, s ha
said— .

“Truth from a Bohemian and s woman,
You are as blunt as you are odd, Zi-gorella.” |

THE SUPREME BENCH.

The list below enumerates the age and timed | P

of appointment of the Judges of th'; SBupremsq
Court of the United States. In xie natural
course of events, extensive changex must take
%lm in its composition within g ‘few years,

ive of the Judges are over seven y years o
age, and the Chief Justice bas enti red on hi
eighty-first year:

John Mclean, a native of New J rsey, is th
eldest member of the present Benci , in date
commission. He was appointed } s Jackson,
in 1829. He is seventy-two years . T age. |

James M. Wayne, a native of S8a\ .nnah, Ga,
holds the nexst oldest sppointment having re-
ceived it in Jan v 1835. He ia g venty years
time of his | ppointment
was an ardent and active polit/4an of the
Jackson school. & ,

B. Taney, Chief Justice, s native aof
Maryland, was born on St, Patrick's Day, 1777
He was 8 very bitter partisan olitician, !t
much so, that the Senate rejected, his appoint
ment as Secretary of the Treasury, also as Ag
sociate Justice ; but after the desth of
Justice Kmh.ll,'ho received the gppointme

tes, | of Chief Justice, in March, 1836, ad was
firmed. '

|
Judge Catron was born in Wesfern Virginia,
but since his youth has been a refident :F‘Tolt-
neesee. His sge is sixty-five. Rjserved one
mgu’gn under Gen. Jackson. [
us far, all the incumbents o the present
Bench were ted by Jac !
Peter V. Daniel is a native of Yirginis, and
@ descendant of one of the Engjlish families.

H born in 1786, and i -
Sy rasas
it. 'Kamahiﬂayappﬁn Jui ;

District Judge for Virginia; sad upon
: inated

death of Judge Barbour, was no A
i . iy, 1840. '
R T W o L
N. ¥.,and was inted by Mr, Polk, in 1845.

He is about sixty years
Robert C. Grier was. bwn?:_’ﬂnuhc
county, Pennsylvani 6th 1794, and
s little over sixtysiree years

ventl
@ ;“.m mmv‘m

He was by Mr,
in A 1850. -mint@i :
Benjamin R. Curtis is & nativy of e

born Nov. 4, 1809, and is consequently
: .y_bﬁ{::ght yeara old. He never was a
cian, was taken by Mr. Fillmore from
:nr. and placed npon the Bench, in Sept.,

John A. Campbell was born in Alabama,

d was 8 lawyer of distinction in Mobile. He

appointed to the Bench in 1853, by Gen.
rce. His age is fifty-four years.

|

| THE WAR IN CHIRA.

| Macso, Carxa, Jan. 13, 1857,
Tb the Editor of the National Era :

| The Borrors of war continue to thicken around
ug in this remote corner of the world. On the
l#th December the foreign factories were en-
irely destroyed by fire. The houses occupied
by men of every country fell in one common
roin. Most of the residents had moved, and
taken all property of value with them. A small
steamer was seized on the 30th December, her
officers and passengers (altogether about eleven
) killed, and the vessel burned., Four num-
of the. National Era are suppoesd to have

: “cousumed, ad they are not forthcoming.
' The following edict of the Governor General
Canton is a specimen of Chinese state papers,
hile it showa the feeling of the people and the
l?lﬂ!ﬂiﬂiﬂh they manifest in this unequal

donteat.
| “Ip, Member of the Inner Cabinet, Noble-
an of the fifth rank, and Governor General of

e two Kwong Provinces, bereby issues this

lain proclamation of affairs:

“ Whereas it is evident that the most honor-

ble thing in an army is a united and
an.z which is profitable for soldiers is a deter-

ined will, and now our armed men are collect-
::g in clouds, cau.l_in? the four quarters to trem-
ble. The Imperial favor is an abyss of bright-
pess, whose influence extends to ten thousand
countries. So that all the southern barbarians
and northern tribes fear and reverence.

‘ But there are those rehellious barbarians,
the English, the descendants of dogs and hogs,
who have the natures of wolves and jackals, and
cannct distinguish the ‘five relations.’* They
are entirely destitute of politeness and virtue;
they ateal each other's wives and concubines ;
fathers and sons are libertines ; * * % gyery-

ing’ they do is like brutes, and their whole
condnct is unnatural. Therefore, they have now

darkly to unite in petty aschemes, and
ightly treat the awe-inspiring Majesty of
ven, (the Emperor.) Seeing that our army
fwas unpre , they violently took ion
our forts, recklessly and with wicked per-
erseness burned and destroyed houses and
hops. Men and gods are alike enraged;
‘heaven and earth cannot endure them. It is
ifortunate that you, the people, treasure up vir-
‘'tue, have united strength, and are of the same
imind. It is fortunate that the soldiers cherish
fidelity, understand tactics, and have courage.
| Togéther you will excite the fury of a tempest,
'and gwear to protect the country's heart. You
 will all obey the Emperor's commands, and the
regulations of the Board of War. Bravely
fighting, you will securely guard the country,

“ You must entirely sweep away the English,
burn and destroy their dens, and annihilate the
race,} Then your virtue will be reported to
the throne, the country will be prosperous, and
the people enjoy the tranquillity of Shun. Your
mo will give repose to the gods of the

and grain and favoring winds and rain
;lll ireltore to your enjoyment the heaven of

i,

“All the other western nations must rever-
ence the heavenly dynasty, obey Lthe mandarins,
and submit to the laws; but if they imitate the
E:tt’m. (the Enclish,) they will in like manner

punisbed. If there are any traitors, a thor-
ough investigation must be made, and destruc-
tion visited apon nine generations of the prin-
cipals, while the whole family of accessories is
to be punished. If there are any who are ser-
vants to the barbarians, they must return to
their original homes within 20 days. And if
any, desiring gain, delay longer, they will re-
ceive the same punishment as traitors.

“A special edict. Let them trembling obey,
and not oppose.”

The English Admiral has contented himself
with holding his position, while he waits for re-
inforcements and orders from home,

A naval engagement occurred near Canton
on Banday, January 4th, in which five war
steamers and a fort were engaged against about
140 boats, containing 7,000 men., The attack
was made at low tide, when it was difficult for

| the steamers to move, and one did get aground.
| The fight lasted about two hours, and the Chi-

nese are said to have shown more courage and
skill than on any former occasion; and it is
daily becoming more evident, that, with the dis-

cipline and arms of western nations, they would
not be their inferiors on the field of battle.

The “ American difficalty”” has not been per-
mitted by our worthy Commissioner to rest in
the satisfactory condilion it was left in by the
destruction of the four barrier forts. Certain
matters which his Excellency Dr. Parker “ chose
to kiold in abeyance pending that affair,”’ have
afforded matter for correspondence with the
Governor General of Canton.

A circular to American citizens in China,
of December 27th, conclndes by announcing
that “ means more ample than those now at
command will be required to meet the emer-
gency of the public interests of the United Statea
in China, and the satisfactory and proper ad-
justment of the relations of the two Govern-
ments is an event yet futare.”

What H. E. considers “ample means " does
nof appear ; but if the Government at Wash-
ington designs to compel the Chinese to com-
ly with any demands, they should know that
the English, with seven or eight war steamera,
have to be wide awake to maintain their posi-
tion before Canton until reinforcements arrive,

Doubtless, the result of the present war will
be, that an E‘:.Eliah army will march upon Pe-
kin. Then, other nations will be pl in new
relations to his Imperial Majesty, Ilien Fung.

' K.

* The “ Five Relations " are thase which exist between

E rar and officers, futher and =on, brothers, hysband
and wife, and between friends.

t A reward of 2140 is offered for a live Englishman, and
870 for one’s head.

tShun and Yii were ancient Emperors, who reigned in
the goldsn era of Chinese history.

NEGROES AND BLAVERY—A SPIRITED DE-
BATE.

One of the most animated and spicy debates
we have had in the Legislature, during the pres-
ent session, sprung up incidentally yesterday
in-_ﬂlaBenate,dnL resentgtion of a memo-
rial from members of the ity of Friends
in Cllﬂtarf oonnltz; rsmoutnnh < 'nfh ag'.:gist the
passsge o to prohikit the ement,
of blacks o:uy manumitted slaves within this
Commonwealth. On the tation of the
Wtiﬁon, it was read; when Mr. Scofield, of

arten, moved that it be published in the

Widwm Reeord, . Wright, of
i hia, objected to its publication, on the
ground

it was & party document; and that
if it was publighed, he should be obliged to ask
the publication also of a petition he had pre-
sented, praying for the of such a law.
If one side was to be heard, both should be.
‘This roused Mr. Gazzam, of Allegheny, who

made an el wm!?:uhlipuehlnmp-
port of ﬂ:iaogghh of ‘this' persecuted class of
m He was particularly sarcastic on the
r who objected to the publication, and
remarks told with much elf He advo-
d.not only the pullication of the one me-
morial, but hath, gloduu'ed them to go out

sile by sid the e, and let them
jgum Poople, let

Browne, Walton, and other Democrats, con-

feased that they were ashamed of it. The mo-
tion to publish was withdrawn, but was re-

newed, and the debate tock a wide range ; the
whole question of Slavery, its extension, aboli-
tionism, &c., being warmly discussed. Mesars.
Browne, Wright, and Wilkins, all expressed
themselves opposed to the extension of Slavery
in all its aspects, and avowasd themselves in
favor of the admission of Kansas as a free
Stst&.—.ﬁarﬂ'aburg’l (Pa.) Telegraph, Feb, 20.

If Dr. Bailey will reprint the following beau-
tiful lines in his interesting paper, ke will very
much oblige A CoxsranT REapER,

New York, January 30, 18567,

THE SISTER OF CHARITY.

. BY GERALD GRIFFIN,

She once was o lady of honor and wealth,

Bright glowed on her fentures the roses of healh,
Her vesture was blended of =silk and of gold,

And her motion shook perfume from every fold.

Jay revelled aronnd her. Love shone ot her side,
‘And gay was her smile as the glance of a bride ;
And light was her step in the mirth.-sonnding hall,
When she beard of the daughters of Viieant de Paul.

She felt in her spirit the summons of grase,

Thut called hier 1o live for the suflering race,

And heedless of pleasure, of comfort, of home,

Rose quickly, like Mary, and answered, “ 1 come! "
She put trom her person the trappings of pride,

And passed from her bome with the joy of a bride,
Nor wept at the threshold as onward she moved,
For her heart was on fire in the cause that she loved

Lost ever to fashion, to vanity lost,

The beauty that onee was the song and the toast;
No more in the ball-room that figure we meet,
But gliding ai dusk to the holy retrent.

Forgot in the halls is thai high-sounding name,
For the Sister of Charity blushes at fame

Forgot are the elnims of her riches and | irth,

For she barters for Heaven the glory of Earih.

Those feet that to musie could gracefully move,

Now bear her alone on the mission of love ;

Those hands that onee daogled the perfume and gem,
Are tending the helpless or lified for thewm ;

That voice that onee echoed the song of the vain,
Now whigpers relief o the bosom of puin ;

And the hair that was shinung with dimmonds and peari,
Is wel with the tears of the penitent girl.

Her down bed a pallet—her trinkets a bead-—

Her lustre one taper, that serves her to read—

Her sculpture, the ceacifix nailed by her bed—

Her paintings, one print of the thorn-crowned Head—
Her enshion, the pavement thut wearies her knees—
Her music, the psalm, or the sigh of disease ;

The delicate lady lives mortified there,

Aud the feast is forsaken for fasting and prayer.

Yet not 1o the service of heart and of mind

Are the cares of that Heavea-minded virgin eonfined ;
Like him whom she loves, to the mausion of grie(
8he hastes with the tidings of joy and relief;

She comforts the 2orrowful, strergthens the weak,
And eoft is her voice in the ear of the sick;

Where want or atiliclion on mortals attend,

The Sister of Charity there 18 a friend !

Unshrinking where Pestilence seatters his breath,
Like an angel she moves ‘mid the vapor of Death :
Where rings the loud musket, and flashes the sword,
Unfearing she walks, for she follows the Lord.

How sweetly she bends o'er each plague-tainted face,
With looks that are lighted with holiest grace ;

How kindly she dresses ench suffering limb,

For she sees in the wounded animage of Him*

Behold her, ye worldly—behold her, ye vain,

Who shrink from the pathway of virtue and pain,
Who yield up 1o pleasure your nights and your duys,
Forgetful of service, forgetfol of praize,

Ye lazy philosophers, self-seeking men,

Ye fireside philanthropists, great al the pan,

How stands in the balanee your eloquance, weighed
With the life und the deeds of that dalicate maid ?

And yet there is no reason why wothen may
not be angels of charity, without becoming
“ Sisters of Charity.”—FEd. Era.

MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS.
ASCENT TO THE CRATER OF POPOCATEPETL.

From a ncwspapermliahed in the city of
Mexico, called the Extraordinary, we copy
the saubjoined account of the ascent of Mount

the U, S. Army. The doctor was, as we are
informed, preparing a second expedition to Po-
pocatepetl, with the intention of spending a
night in the crater, of which he has promised
to furnish the Kriraordinary a full account.
It may be proper to note, by the way, that this
mountain is situated in the Stale of Puebla,
and rises to the height of 17,716 feet above the
level of the sea:

* Mexico, January 24, 1857,

“QOuar party numbered twenty, including
guides and peons. We set out from Tlamancas
on horseback as far as La Cruz, some thousand
feet above. Here, with two of my companions,
I set out on foot ; the remainder rode on some
distance. At the same time we sl joined, and,
after our final arrangements of our packs, &c.,
we grasped our spears, and, protecting our
eyes from the reflection, set out upon the snow,
our guides ahead, the Indians with our packs
following.

“Qur first start out was steep, and amid
frozen enow. The gunides and Indians struck
boldly out, without spear or stafl’; the rest of
us, clinging to our snow-spears, slowly followed.
Up we went, some eight hundred feet, when,
getting in advance of the party, we halted to
take breath. Respiration had become labored
and difficult; and, as I sat exhavstad upon the
snow, a deadly feeling, akin to sea-sickness,
came over me. Rallying, however, I looked
around for my companiona; but of all who had
joined us at Amecameca, not one remained.

wo of my friends, with the guides, were above

me, shouting to us to follow.
“On we went, slowly and tediously, The
difficulty of travelling increased with every
step. The servants who accompanied us had
all given out; and taking the barometer from
cne who had sank exhausted, I joined my com-
panions above. On we toiled, some hundred
yards further, and again we stopped to rest.
Our number was now reduced to four and our
two ceﬁnidu- The same sickness I had experi-
enced was now felt by others; the oppression
was extreme. An angry cloud awept around
the brow of the mountain, sud a snow-storm
seemed inevitable. The cold was intense. My
companions complained loudly of their feet}
and so great was the suffering of one of them,
that I persuaded him to return. One only ac-
companied me for a short distance, when he
returned, with one guide, to follow his descend-
in% compaunions,

I was now alone with one guide, and but
half way to the summit; and as, clinging to the
ice, I looked down a! my retreating companions,
and heard the shouts of those at the foot of the
mountain, I almost regretted that I had not
yielded to their solicitations to accompany
them. My solitary guide now rebelled, and 1
wazs obliged to bribe and even threaten him,
to indace him to accompany me. Up, up, for
what seemed an age, we clambered over the
fields of frozen snow, The ascent had hecome
more and more difficult, as, breaking the ice at
every step, we progressed slowly and tediously.
Once more I tarned to look from my dizzy
height. One mis-step, and inevitable destrne-
tion awaited us in the abyss below. The still-
ness of the grave was over everything; and,
recoiling from the sight, I looked down no more.
To go on for more than sight or ten paces,
witkout “ﬁm’iw take rest, was impossible,
80 rarified e air become.

tion to reach my gyide, I fell, exhausted, and
z:l:dfmmmynutﬁh. Checking it with the
zen snow, | rallied, and cla on, My
ﬂh,mnmnnd to such trips, had now got
ahead, The sickening sensation I had at
As 1 again sank exhausted on the snow, a
heavy weight seemed pressing upon me, and
1 was aroused ] from my gui
as, standing above me, he shouted, * the

Popocatepetl, made by Dr. 8. W. Crawford, of

great emigration to Texas and Arkansas has
;- . i operated to prevent
At one time, after an extracrdinary exer- | slaves.

clinging to his footprints; one long, painful
struggle more, and I sank exhausted upon its
brink.

“What a spectacle! The incessant toil of
eight hours hunger and cold were alike forgot-
ten, as, lying down upon the suow, I drank in,
like a refreshing dranght, the sublimity of the
scene! The huge crater yawned in horrible
vasiness at my feet ; sulphureous odors issned
from every side. An awful stillness pervaded
everything. And I looked into its depths with
a feeling I never before experienced. Befora
me stood the southwestern side, dark and
gloomy; huge rocks rose from its depths, crug-
gy and precipitous, while far below, the golden
hue of the burning sulphur added to the pic-
turesque and soblime scene. I looked around
me, and the world seemed stretched beneath
my feet. The lovely Valley of Mexico, with
its lakes and mountains, lay like & map beneath
me; to the sonth and west lay the Tierra Cali-
ento, its hills red in the setting sun. A misty
rim of silver showed the Gulf of Mexico far to
the eastward, and the frosty top of Orizaba rose
grandly from the purple landseape. Though
conversant with Nature, I had never before
beheld her in such magnificence. To remem-
ber that sight must ever be s glory; to forget
it can only cceur with the zeuneral decay of the
faculties.

U1t was fast growing late, and, planting my
snow-spear, 1 hung up my barometer. 1 looked
around for my guide; he had fallen asleep.
Arousing him to a sense of his danger, he im-
plored me to descend, or we would be lost. Not
& foot would he return in any direction, as, deaf
to my entreaties to nasist me to enter the crater,
he protested and threatened to leave me. I de-
scended a little distance into the crater for some
specimens of lava and basalt, and returned to
again arouse my pguide, who, exhausted from
his efforts and overcome with the intense cold,
bad again fallen asleep. It was now highly
dangerous to stay any longer, and, carefully
taking my barometrical and thermometrical
measurements, I prepared to descend. Oune
more look at the abyss, black and dreadful in
the deepening shade, one more longing gaze at
the glorious prospect, as it grew more lovely
in the evening twilight, and 1 left the scene.
For a while we descended rapidly, as we follow-
ed our ascendiug tracks, but at last they had
frozen ; and, as if suddenly, the whole mountain
had become one sheet of ice. It was this that
my guide had feared. The sun had now set,
and darkness was fast coming on, and our dan-
ger increasing at every step. My guide lost me,
and I had to make my way alone, The ice had
now become go hard that it was almost impossi-
ble to break it, and it was with great difficulty
that my snow spear sustained my weight.
Striking it in advance of me, I slid down gently
to its foot, and sustaining my weight as 1 best
could while I struck into the ice in advance of
me. I was on the edge of a great baracea or
ravine, Excited by the peril of my situation, I
progressed rapidly on. 1 know not how long I
was ih descending. At last the black ashes ap-
peared beneath me, snd I heard the lond shouts
of the guides sent out to look for me by my
friends, who thought 1 waa lost.

“One more slide, and [ was upon the earth.
The nervous excitement thut had so long sus-
tained me was now gone. I had taken no food
or drink the whole day, and &an exhsusting de-
presgion followed. My guide again joined me,
and we took our way towards the rancho. Near
La Cruz, I met my horse with the guides that
my thoughtfal friend Fearn had sent in search
of me, In ashort time, I was among my friends,
and with a hearty supper around a blazing lire
my toils were forgotten.

“Very respectiully, yours,
48, W. Crawrorp,”

ArtEMpTED Escare axo Sticipe oF A SLave.
The Nashville Hanner has an account of the
attempted escape of a yellow man and s black,
who personated a master and servant. The
vircumstances will at once recall a similar
narrative in “ Uncle Tom's Cabin.” The Ban-
ner says:
“Two servants of Mr. Jones, proprietor of
Union IHall in this city, one a yellow man
named l.evi, and the other black, named Allen,
ran away on Sunday night last. It appears
that they intended to get on the uight train for
Chattenooga, but arrived & moment too late.
They took the track on foot, and, proceeding a
few miles, secreted themselves until Monday
night in a thicket. They then appeared at Au-
tioch when the night train came along, and the
yellow man purchased tickets for Aimself and
servant for Chattanooga. The trick was not
detected—Levi passed as a white man, and
took his supper at the same table with the oth.
er passengers, ordering food for his servant at
a side-table. The attention of Mr. Charles Fox,
merchant of this cily, who was on board, on his
way to New York, was attracted to Levi, and,
after a little scruting, he recognised him, though
disguised in a fine suit of clothes. Mr, Fox, on
Tuesday morning, before reaching Chattanooga,
questioned lLevi, and becoming satisfied that
he was running away, collared him, and in-
timated that he was a prisoner. Levi was
wrapped in a blanket, and he managed to draw
a pigtol from his breast without the movement
being noticed, and turning the muzzle upon his
abdomen fired and fell on his seat. r. Fox
and other passengers flad in an opposite direc-
tion, under the impression that he was firing at
them, and when they turned back he had drawn
a bowie knife and cut his throat, and was a
corpse.

“His companion, Allen, was arrested and
brought home.

* Levi was an excellent servant, always obe-
dient and tractable, and unusually intelligent.”
Mex Wasten Iv Towa—Price or Lanor.—
Thomas Meredith, of Cass county, Iows, says
farm laborers are greaily wanted there at $20
a month and board. Some puid 326 last sum-
mer, and he paid §1.50 a day for men to husk
corn, which sells now for 81.25 a bushel, Grain
mills are wanted, Mr. M. says

“*Morey invested in a Hour mill by some good
go-ahead Yaukee would pay cent. per eent. Corn
crops were not good in this part last summer,
owing to the failure of the first planting, which
threw the second too late ; the early frosts spoiled
a great part of the crop, but if help can be had
at any price, greater eilorts will be made next
season to raise sufficient for the country and
for the demand made upon it by the heavy em-
igration westward, A team of five yoke can
average two acres breaking a day., Corn plant-
ed under the sod from the middle of May to the
middle of June will generally yield 25 bushels
per acre, somefimes much more, and occasion-
ally only valuable for feeding to stock late in
the fall.”

Decrease or Bravery ¥ Lovisiava,—The
recent census of Louisiana shows the number
of slaves to be 263,197, being an increase of
only 18,388 over the total of the year 1850,
which was 244,809, The free population num-
ber 324,606, being an incrrase of 50,853 over
to total of 1850, which was 273,7565. Thus,
while the increase of slaves has been only seven

per cent., that of the free population is nearly
twenty-one per cent, The preponderance of the
free over the sluves is at present 61,409, where.
a8 in the year 1850 it was but 28,940, At the
same relative rate of in this preponder-
ance will in 1860 reach 80,000, Of the whole
increase of inhabitants, 33,000 was in the city

of New Orleans, and 20,000 in ather cities snd

towns. There was a manifest decrease of the
slaves of the same communities. Doubtless the

a large increase of the

From the New York Eveniug Post.
AN EPIGRAM,
The Supreme Cotrt and the Question of Color.

Pray why should Sambo, in our sourts,
Fure worsa thun Pat or SBawney *

For though he is a colored mag,
Our Justice o s Taney.

Binee Taney does thus ruthlesly
Poor Sambo's rights atiack,
What merey may we hope for from

for some moments was unconscious, The hlood
m
first experienced retarne with redoubled force,
everything to dim i
uou:‘:.?::d Eonn 4 oragut v
crater, the crater!”  Up, up again, [ climbed,

Wao Warre i Necro Soxos 7-—Tha prin
cipal wriler of our national music is said to be
Stephen O. Foster, the author of * Uncle Ned,”
“ () Susannab,” &e. Mr. Foster resides near
Pittsburgh, where he occupies a moderata
clerkship, upon which, and a per centage on
the sale of his songs, he depends fur a hving.
| He writes the poetry as well as the music of
| his songs. These are sung wherever the Eug
lish language is spoken, while the music s
heard whereyer men sing. In the cotton fields
of the South, among the mines of California
and Australia, in the sea-coast cities of China,
in Paris, in the London prisons, everywhers, in
fact, his melodies are heard. “ Uncle Ned”
was the first. This was published in 1845, and
reached o sale unknown till then in the musi

ublishing huosiness, Of “The Old Folks wt

ome,” 100,000 copies have been sold in
country, and as many more in Fngland,
Kentucky Home,” and “Old Dog Tray,” each
had a sale of about 70,000, All his ciher songs
bave had a great run, All his compositions are
gimple, but they are natural, and find thair way
to the populsr heart, and link themselves indis
solubly with its best associations.

this

Duverrixa v Grear Brrrary,—1t appears
by a late t’uh\pl&inlurl.urd Cardigan balore the
House of Lords, thatsggrieved parties in U res!
Britain are not permitled under suy circumstan
ces Lo resort to duels for satisfuction. Lord O
has lately been assailed by a publication of a
staff officer. His only recourse was to appeal
for protection to the Commander-in-chisl, This
appeal was the more necessary aa his only re
dress, for the articles of war ure so stringent on
duels that the loss of commission and impzison-
ment would follow as the resuit of a challenge,
Lore Panmure, the Secretary of War, in ex-
pressing his opinion of the conduct of Lord Car
digan in the matter, highly approved of his not
resorting to a challenge.

Iu a little town on the upper Missizsippi river
a clergyman recently married a young couple,
and after the ceremouny was over wished tho
bride a pleasant journey down the “siream of
life.” “I hope s0,” said she ; “ but I've heard
there was o great deal of fever on the river now,
and I hope we shan't ketch none of’t ou the
way down | "

From the 1. Louis (Mo} Demosrat, | Be

OUR TICKET ANRD PLATFORM,

he Democratic City Convention on Salu
day waa full in numbers, unanimous in opivion,
and harmonious in action. Most of tha candi
dates were nominated with acclamation, and
without a dissenting voice; and only in one
case waa it necessary to make a second ballot,
The earnest apirit which informed the delegates
could not fail to make itself cognizable to the
least observing. Belicfin the rights and respect
ability of free labor, in the salutary intluence of
free discussion, in the superiority of free acil,
and the determination to maintain this ereed
henceforward, were the leading characteriatics
of the collective intelligence and volition
“ Free Iabor "’ waa a potent spell word, respond
ed to whenever uttered in a peal of cheers and
stampings. If numbers, earnestness, and uni-
ty, are favorable prognostics, we may abide the
result of the election with the tranquillity which
the knowledge of victory imparts.

The resolations adopted by the Convention
are & brief and dispassiouate expression of the
| sentiment entertained by the massea of this
| city upon the question now maost prominen! in
| the public mind, and especially upon the local
| bearinga of that question :

Whereas, the Pro-Slavery party of this State
calling themselves national Democeats, Ly theis

| course in the last session of the Lesislature, re
| newed the agitation of the Slavery question,
and forced the emancipation question upon the
people : and whereas the Democracy of this

city deem this a fit opportunity to declare their
senliments in regard to this question, therefore
be it

Rlesolved, That we heartily endorse the coursa
of our delegates in the last Lesislature.

HResolved, That the gradual emancipation of
Slavery in the State of Missouri, in the opinion
of this Convention, is an open question, and
one of vital importance to the people of this
State ; that we disapprove of the resolutions on
this subject introduced by Mr. Carr, in the Leg
islature, during its last session, as an attempt 1o
gng the free expression of opiniou upon the
freedom of speech and of the press.

Resolved, That the Constitation of this tato
provides that slaves may be emnucipated by
the consent of the owners, by making compen
sation for the same, and that gradual cmanci
pation, upon the terms provided in the Const
tation, i8 neither “impracticable, unwise, nor
unjuat,” if it shall appear to be fur the best in
terests of the people of this State; and the only
mode of sscertaining this important fact s by
full and free discussion of the entire subjoct,

In the first place, the responsibility w1 en
kindling & domestic Blavery agitation in Mi,
souri, in which the inatitution will be consumed
like stubble, or through which it will pasa lile
gold through the crucible, is placed upun the

proper “&om. The historic evideouca which
convicis the national Demoeratic party ot the
guilt or crowns it with the glory of initiating

that agitution, is too recent and too notorious
to require that it should be reproduced on this
occasion. That party applied the torch in el ot
ing Balm, and poured ol upon the fire in puss
ing Carr’s resolution. They lighted the paih of
the friends of free labor, who were not slow 1o
pursue it, and which bas led tham to » lofiy
eminence. Unchallenged and unassailed, the
“ national Democracy,” with a recklessness
which looks like a fatality, placed Slavery on iy
banner before the world; und they &re now
conscious that sentence of doom is impendiag.
The praige or blame of presenting the issue is
theira, When a system of gradual emancipa
tion shall be in successful operation in this
State—awhen land shall be trebled in value, and
the white population quadrupled in numbers
when St. Louis shall have the wmills of Lowell
and the forges of Pittsburgh, in addition to he
own expanded commerce—the stalesman or lyis
lorian, in accounting for the new order of
things, may mention the procesdinig of i/
Leguiature of 1856-"57, and accord dwe we: it
to the National Democracy—sweh wmeri! as the
Seriptures accord o Balaam for blessivg thee
whom he went forth to curse—such as is acrord.
ed to all Wind and wicked instruments jor ce
complishing good ends, :

. The importance of the question of eman ipa
tion—~the right to discuss it—the qualificd per
misd1on to emancipate, contained in the Con-
slitution—an anathema upon Carr’s resolution,
and “ full and free disenssion of the entirs sub.
ject,” ara embodied in the simple and compre
hensive platform constructed by the Convay
tion, and on which the robust Demo rhey of
St. Louis stand in “cubic phalanx fizp " It
was deemed better to ignore dead wnd distant
igsues, and concentrate upon the near and viisl
one which is specified in the pesolutions. The
ukase offered by Carrin {ne Legislature was cor.
tainly an attempt Ly gag freedom of speech ; but
It Was morg, for it was an sttempt to eternize
Sll\f?.:y in this State, and to shut out free State
immigration, Ifit could effect this two-fold pur-
pose, it would blight the land, and make the Mis.
souri river as much of a solitude us the Amazon.
Fortunately, the conatitutional right of sugsping
in the pursuit of happiness, of which mankind is
somewhat prone to avail itself, renders the Carr
resolation a dead letter,

The issue in this canvass is thus clearly Je.
fined. Shall we submt to be gagged? Shall
we acknowledge that Slavery is toq sacred for
discnssion—is it dearer to us than the State ?
If & conflict of interest should nrise between
the State and the institution, shall we commit
ourselved in advance for the institution snd
against the State? The day may come when
loyalty to Slavery may be treason o Missouri,
it may have come already.

Shall we then refuse to enlighten ourselves
at such a joncture, and forbid inquiry and i
vestigation ? The cavse that shuns inqairy
and repulses investigation is & bad canse. W
do not sa the freemen of St. Louis will

¢

Auerney General Black *

embrace it by electing any man chiaf mepi-
trate of this city who affiliates with thuse wio




